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father arranged that I was to receive, and I must dress a
bit"
"You're over-particular. That's what's the matter
with you. After all, Olga, you wear out your frocks in
the inn, and I think you're a fool not to ask for an
increase of salary for this reason,"
Olga stopped Gretchen's eloquence with a kiss, for
she detested the manner in which the housekeeper dis-
cussed private affairs in front of the servants, and sped
away to put on thick shoes and a climbing suit. In this
costume she fascinated Ali as he caught sight of her,
escorted by a middle-aged man, whom he took to be a
doctor, and four youths bearing a stretcher.
" How good of you to take all this trouble!" the
Indian exclaimed. He could speak no German, so that
Olga's services as interpreter were indispensable until
they reached the hospital, where the patient was delivered
to a doctor and nursing-sister, who had acquired a
smattering of English during the War.
Olga made daily visits to the hospital. She discovered
that, because he was unable to hold a pen, Ali Beg was
more distressed about his right hand, which he had
poisoned at the time of his accident, than about his leg.
As no member of the hospital staff could write English,
Olga offered to assist him. While acting as his secretary,
she came to know a good deal about the life of this
stranger, who had so unexpectedly fallen across her
path. Ali Beg, who was an M,D. of Edinburgh Univer-
sity, had commenced his studies in Scotland before the
War- Prior to his return to India, where a post was
awaiting him, he had been inspecting watering-places
ia Central Europe, with a view to acquainting himself
with the special medicinal properties of the various
springs. From Tannenkop, he had intended to continue
his walking-tour to Teplitz, Karlsbad, and Marienbad,
and then* after visiting Budapest and Vienna, return to
Pfcris, where he had left his heavy luggage, and finally